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Ss JOSHUA REYNOLDS, 
PRESIDENT of the ROYAL ACADEMY, 
RS AND . 
FELLOW of the ROYAL SOCIETY. 
SIR, 


H E intereſts of Literature, like thoſe of the Arts, very materially de- 


pend for their ſupport upon the protection of the Great and Affluent; as un- 


happily for human excellence, the profeſſors of both are ſeldom remarkable for 
the independence of their circumſtances, and are very frequently obliged to be 
indebted for the means of proſecuting their ſtudies either to the foſtering hand of 
wealthy Folly, or ridiculous oftentation. 


Bur though I admit the neceſſity of ſuch a patronage, I ſhould think it too 


dearly purchaſed by a reſignation of my own dignity, in ſacrificing the beauties 


of Truth to the vices or prejudices of men, on whom the capricious hand 


of Fortune hath ſhowered her favours with more profuſion than diſcern- 


ment: And to give an inconfiderable teſtimony of my diſpoſition, 1 have 


avoided offering the incenſe of adulation at the ſhrine of any individual, whether 


dignified by deſcent, or debauched by proſperity; and paid an humble 
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tribute of roſpeRt t to a man, who by his ſuperior endowments, and enlarged 


mg — — 


mind, has not only ennobled himſelf, from a ſource infiniiely more pure than 


the breath of kings, but has conferred immortal honour on his AY by 
the elegant and inimitable labours of his pencil. 


f Is future ages, when the ſchools of painting ſhall have become a ſabjedt of gene- 
ral diſcuſſion, the works of a REYNOLDS will be quoted with particular veneration, | 
as the nobleft example of portrait painting; and ſedulouſiy copied as the productions 
of a dates; who united in his compoſitians the colouring and ſtrength of RUBENS 


with the truth of VanpYKkE—harmonioully tempered by the graces of a Cox- 
REG 10.— 


Wr can have no greater proof of your excellence in calnting, than by inveſti- 
gating the productions of thoſe men who preſume to be your compeers; and 
who, it is. evident, have induſtriouſly borrowed. all their ideas of grace and 
greatneſs from your pencil— that their beſt efforts are but a continuation of 
the ſmalleſt of your beauties, and—that their hopes to-arrive at the Temple of Fa ame, 
exiſt only in an unceaſing ardour to imitate your perfections hut there remains 
ſtill a greater inſtance of the faſcinating powers. of your enlightened Fancy, in its 
poſſeſſing ſufficient magic to draw the attention of BravTyY from the frivolicies of 
poliſhed life. To this influence are we indebted for the charming ſtudies of a Ca r- 

Low and a Lucan, who pay, under your wing, their elegant devoirs to the imita- 
tive muſe; being happy to tread in thoſe paths of 8 Science, which your ſublime 
labours had previouſly ftrewn with roſes, 


Tris, Sir, might probably be deemed the language of Flattery, if addreſſed 
to any other individual than yourſelf but in ſpeaking of your ſuperiority as 
an artiſt, or your accompliſhments as a gentleman, I do but continue a theme 


which 


A 


va] 

- which has been already ſupported with particular energy, by the Gxzar and 
G00D, who have induſtriouſly ſought an opportunity to annex their names to the 
memory of a man, who, while his admirable performances are his beſt panegyric, 
will be recollected with honour, fo long as exalted merit has a claim to human 
approbation. _ — | 


Taz following Poem, which I have taken the liberty of inſcribing to you, has 
little elſe to recommend it either to your notice, or to that of the Public, but a 
rigid and faithful adherence to Truth and Nature. — The likenefſes of the ſeyeral 
perſonages introduced, are preſerved with inflexible accuracy; their features 
being copied under the immediate guidance of CANDOUR, unappalled by the threats 
of Vice or Weakneſs, and untainted by the influence of either Prejudice or Faſhion, 


I am, 81 R, with great reſpect, 


Lour ardent admirer, 


5 395 And moſt obedient Servant, 
INNER TEMPLE, ; 
Maxcn iſt, 1786. | . 


Taz AUTHOR, 
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eech, by the way, 
The Nymph of the GARDEN, 


That Walls they have ſpoke 3 
Of a friend's exhortation. 


ince what I ſay, 
P 


H O' legends inform us, 
I will give a relation 


e'en Houſes converſe, 


Treat the tale as a joke 
Of old DRURY-LANxE. 


As hereafter yow'll ſee 


With feel 
Thus warn'd the grey ſtrumpet 


When the 
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But in that they are wrong, 
To.ev 


This vile faithleſs age, 
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IT * To give good 38 is not always well taken; 


I thrice had reſoly'd to forego this intreaty ; | 
But Nature impels me, I cannot refiſt her, 


To fnatch from perdition a wealsmigded fiſter ; 3 


Whoſe honour is ſullied by counſellors ſcurvy, 


When Ae the drama s gay 88 refign? d, 


To the arms of Preſumption was Drury conſign'd; 


Her Lords more in number chan Brentfond's fam d kings, 


Neglected the good of the ſtate for good things ; 
Like the cloak of Saint Martin, they cut her in pieces, 
For ſelf-preſervation's their favourite theſis: 

And by the effects of mal -· adminiſtration, 
In the laſt fell campaign they half undid their nation * 
Then Folly and Madneſs roſe up to confound em, 

And the props of their happineſs fell all around em; 


A woe-begone queen call'd for gin to ſupport her, 


And chiefs mourn'd the fall of the ſtate over porter; 3 
And Linley, the lofty Calliope's hero, 


: He fiddled on ruins, like Rome's bloody Nero. 


As Brinſley, that comical any-thingarian, _ 

He regulates taſte like the rigid Bavarian; 

And ſhews what a ſcholar dramatic ſhould be, 

And maintains, with true zeal, the importance of C; 


The nerves of chaſte Wit he makes feeble and aby, 


And dreſſes the Muſe in a watery tabby; 
Old Mycherly's ſhade. brands the wight as a ſtealer, 


And caſtigates Fame, as it ſheivs the Plain Dealer. 


Half aw'd by a maxim, 10 wiſe ind ſo weighty, 


Poor 


bs 8 (11 } 

Poor DRUR x, 'tis piteous that Reaſon c er left her, 
See Ford damns the forceps, to catch a mock — 
In vain lovely Dian implores from the ſkies, 

* Become not, my varlet, the tyrant of flies; 

I know the vile Helicon huſſies have ſtung ye, 

But I'll ſend the demon of Diſcord among ye; 

To people the world is a more honour'd part, 

Then forſake not, my ſon, the obſtetric art ;: 

Get your brains waſh'd by Hawkins, and ſtop up its crannies, 
And give to mankind. Lady Gigs and Lord Fannies.”” 


But deaf to her plaints, the egregious Ring 
Quits the medical paths to become a great thing; 
For ambition has grappl'd the hooks of his ſoul, 
And bent all his talents, to own her controul. 
Like Ammon's fam'd fon he exerts his high ſway, 
For with eaſe he creates forty kings in a day ; 
The poſts of vaſt import beſtows on his coufins, 
And heroes and lordlings, he makes them by dozens ; 
Thus regally rob'd, becomes haughty and vain, 
And frowns on the Divan in Old Warwick-lane. 


Like 4 the ;niperiel, enfeebl'd BY lay, 
Great Garrick retir'd, oppreſs'd with his glory: 
He had run round the circle of Honour's career, 
And knew ey'ry bleſſing which feeling makes dear; 3 

But his vanity ſated, his wiſhes were o'er, 

For his hope grew diſeas d, and his joys were no more. 
Like the young Macedonian, he wept when he knew. 
That no graces of art he had left to ſubdue. 

That ſpirit which long was ſubſervient to fame, 
Retreated within, and corroded his frame; 
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5 85 | WRT, 4 42. 5 
And with Nature's baſe particles ent ring in ſtrife, 
SubjeRed his wiſdom, and fed on his life. 


Ere Roſcius well ceag'd to prefide at your helm, 
I]) be torrents of folly your worth did o'erwhelm: 
Thus kingdoms they vaniſh, and fink to decay, 
When Vice fits in council, and fools hold the ſway. 
Your faculties weaken'd, you think it a crime 

To ſhew in your perſon the inroads of time; 
But like a French dowager, vanity-tainted, 
Your wrinkles are hid, and your cheeks are be-painted ; 
And tho? labouring art throws a veil over truth, 7 
You ſtill want in mein all the graces of youth. 
But, alas! on that point we could never agree; - 
You ſhould leave all thoſe airs—to young beauties like me. 


As you know I abhor both lies and 8 
Tl give you my thoughts on your Authors and Actors; 
With a critical rod Fl enforce each vain youtb, 
_ Unſandall'd, to walk o'er the ploughſhares of truth: 
If his worth is innate, and his merits are real, 
Unwounded he'll uu through tho flaming ordeal. 


A dramatic author can now bid defiance 
'To learning, to genius, to taſte, and to ſcience ; 
Helter-ſkelter, ding-dong, thro? thick and thro' thin, 
They heed not the means, ſo the prize they can win. 
 ?Twas reſerv'd as a type of this frenzy-fraught age, 
That ſuch Grub-ſtreet endeavours ſhould riſe on the gy ; 
But patrons of Merit, alas, are no more, 
And the choir of Parnaſſus the tidings deplore. 
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Apollo now ceaſes the ſong to inſpire, Oo i 
And tuneleſs, and filent, repoſes his lyre : 
As ſorrow the pearls from their eye-lids dil, 
The ſweet nymphs of Heligna mourn round their hill; 


Amid the bels taught, e race, 10 

Charles Mungo comes forward with bronze-burniſh'd face ; 
Unletter'd, ill-manner'd, preſuming a nd loud, 

To puſh his bold front in the rhyme-weaving ; 

His career has been mark d like an April day? 
Where ſtorms, rain, and ſunſhine by turns hold the ſway 2 : 

Now he groans with deſpair at the ſcourges of Heay'n ; 
Now he laughs o'er the wages his vices have giv'n; 
Blaſpheming this month, amid filth in a garret ; 

In the next, gorging high, on his carp, cod, and claret, 
At expences enormous he cares not a ruſh, 

As would make the great He/zogabolus bluſh,--- 

Like the bird of the eaſt, by his weakneſs miſled, 
He'll with pride ſhew his breech—ſo the fool hides his head, 

The thing mounts to alt in his paſſionate fires, 

His brains are piano, and baſs his defires. 

With th' abortions of Reaſon he once ſtrove to ſcrawl, | 
And baptis'd the vile ſpectacle - Liberty-Hall. No y 
May ſhame brand the man who ſuch nonſenſe protected, 
When Genius implor'd him, and Wit lay neglected: 
But fiddler with fiddler will huddle together, 
Like bugs in a blanket, that ſleep in cold weather. 


"Tis true, I have authors enough of my own, 
Who hang round my ſkirts like baſe ſlaves round a throne : 
To my Coz Common Senſe, 1 once ventur'd to ſhew em, 
'Tis ſtrange to declare—but the Nymph did not know em. 5 
D | But 


(un 3... 25 
But what can I do? if 1 faſten my aber 20. Hep n off 
They ſteal to the hatch, and creep i on I 
They know my weak ſide to he mark d witty wore par. 
Tis there they aſſail me; and tax my tema of 
Friend Dives protects this, for he's ſhirtleſs and poor 3 1 
And my Lord pleads for that, Ur. ' whitt's' 0 or 


—Alas ! muſt they periffs, tho®dunees and Hars, 
Who beg an exiſtence like mendicantfiiers?” ant 


I remember poor © Merit; the- ill kated wou e Ol,” 
Was the offspring of Wiſdom; but nurtur'd by Truth "I 
As patient he fail'd down life's varying ſtreum, 
He felt not the warmth of the ſunꝰs genial beam: 
Like a flow'ret on Nature's great defart he lay; COPEL 
Which the weeds that-ſurrounded had hid from his ray; 
Tts fragance unknown, none the loſs will deplore, 
For he droop'd in the vale, and was thought of no more. 
Chill Penury's hand drew the child from the womb, 
| Attended his being, and wept o'er his tomb. | 
Foul oft he attempted to call upon Fame, 
But the children of Vice had extinguith'd his. claim: 
Indignant they drove the meek yorh from the throng, | 
a d * Ns and ewe he * | 


Thus rancorous Authorlings ff fink'to Reviewers, 
| As channels neglected become common ſewers: : 


Hence Folly io high eſtimation is rais'd, 

And Sternes were beſpatter'd, and Bur neys "NY d: 
They lacerate Wit from their cowardly ſtations, 
And grub for a weed, ina bed of « carnations. 
Like the envious pangs of an, impotent man, 
They can't fin themſelves, and they bate all that can; 


0 3 7 


But deal out their wreaths to the ſopphant Nin, 
As honours are ſhower'd by puppet : ſhew kings; 
And the errors of Dulneſt, from ſympathy, mother 
As one vile attorney will plead for another. 


eittidn aid brig cog 
—His page will be hallow'd.ow — inforRionc 
Who lavgh'd at their edicts, and ſcorn'd their protection: 
For Time ſhall their. haſis of arrogance ſeyer, 
And Burneys will periſh, and Ae live for cver * 


But enough, my dear 8 we've ro lng of . ect 
The Bad you encourage, the Good vou neglect; 
Your deſpots with evil have crowded. their wc 
And fetter'd their ſlaves, but to manifeſt power; 
They darken at will the bright, mind's emanation 3 A edt; 
But blockheads and ſcqundrals,” they. rule the. creation; 2 
For Folly woo'd Tafte, the lewd minx, till he won her, 
And MATE treads on the aſhes of honour, | 


8 
8. wand 
ye : 


Let us turn to a dener ſtart body ar men, : 
Who've no cauſè to enyy the ſons of the pen}. 


The Aclors - ho feel not the pangs: af: Rarvation, . 
Nor e'er dread the curſe of an "ny damnation. 
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of 
With King, your prime. miniſter, lord and fac- ob 
I firſt will begin, and his merits thus note em: 
Tis long ſince this veteran! led the gay train 
Of laugh- loving mortals of x POOT Dx oay-Lanz: "= 
Tho“ 'tis plain in his acting to trace the old ſchool, 


He Wärs not with Natur e, bye makes her his rule. 
And 


G19 5 
Bs And ſo aptly his ſallies — with che ſenſe, Yom: $0 lesb 11 


We can laugh, yet without giving 8 offence: N u ne 
He's Comedy's Monarch, well ſkill'd in the N e ee o 
To faſten our ſenſes, and ſeize on the heart. nion Slit 2: 
The chaſte wit of Shakeſpear e, his point, and his whim, 

Suit the talents of no individual ONE © n i 
In Touchſtone he's perfect, Maluoliv great, be? 910. 972 3 ee 
To thought he gives ſtrength, and to ſentindcnt weight; Arik 

But his characters fade as his fpirits decayh g 

And his Braſs is at beſt -an attempt to be bay. 3 

Each year of his life ſeems to poiſon his four, D ens 


Enervate his vigour, and narrow his . 1 E wee N 
To Comedy dear—yet 1 incompetent grown, | i 1 : 
He ſtruggles with Fate, till to fit on her throne. 3.9 a 
And with pain he ſupports the wide fcope of her Al) 15 FR 19 
Yet it is but the ghoſt, as we've long loſt—the W 
For envious of worth, ſee l to ſever the thread, e 
Foul Atropos plays round his reverend head. _ 
Tis plain both his mind and his faculties 3 . 
When the taſk of each day proves the man—a day older; . 5 ik 
And trembling he graſps, to ſupport his high ſtation, 5 88 


In ſpite of the gout, and 1 its damn d flagellation. TH 


Pale Care that round . is ever found lurking, 

Has fairly worn out the inſide of his jerkin: 
Like Rome's claſſic ruins, which nod in her. Plains, | 3 
We trace ancient grandeur i in that which 1 remains ; ba e 
And pine at the tott'ring of aught that's $ 0 5 
And mark, with a figh, all the traces of Time! 
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e And next on the liſt comes the Sidon great name 

Of Britain at once — the delight and the ſhame ! 

She lay like a gem on the bed of old Ocean, 

"Til Chance and * call'd her Gul into n. 


When Virtue exalted groans * ende ; 
The turn of her eye gives a ſtrength to expreſſion ; 
Or poor 1ſabella, worn out with her woes, 1 
And miſery goaded, ſhe crawls for repoſe 
To her Birons enrag'd, and unnatural fire, 

We all feel her pangs, and-acknowledge her fire ; 

'The tale of her ſorrows is ably impref 47 
And the heroine's wrongs fill the void of 2 wank 5 
All the force of Illuſion attends on her will, 

And the tears that guſh forth—prove the teſt of her Kill 


_ _ Her greatneſs is ſuch that all claſſes adore it, 
Like Africa's whirlwinds, it ſweeps all before it : 
Nor Cibber, nor Pritchard, nor Crawford, nor Yates, 
Or the tribes of which dramatic hiſtory prates, 
Could ſtep with a chance of ſucceſs in her place, 
Or put on the buſkin with half ſo much grace; 
She touches the boundaries of all we defire ; 
Her filence has ſenſe, and her action has fire; 
With a ſacred luſt ſhe eſſays to be glorious, 
And the fiat of Fame proves th' effort victorious; 
Like the heroes of Homer, her faculties ſhine, 
Of whom half was human, the other divine. 


Tho! I paint thus impaſſion'd her elegant picture, 
Let che model has failings which merit a ſtricture; 


E 
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She 
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(18 ) 
She wants the fine taſte of the great Agarotts, 
To ſoften the wildneſs of fam'd Bonarotti ; 
Like th' eminent Michael, ſhe ſcorns to be bland, 
Her daſhes are ſtrokes; tho“ unnatural, grand! 
She pants that the Genius of Glory may find her, 
But oft' in her haſte leaves poor Reaſon behind her. 


Thalia, too ſportive to dwell in a tomb, 
Long fince fled her fancy, appall'd by its gloom 
For ſable Melpomene watch'd at her birth, 
And moulded her features repulſive to mirth : 
The dimples of Pleaſure muſt Siddons refign ; 


Who's wedded cold Horror, and bow'd at her ſhrine > 


For tho', with vaſt-labour, ſhe forces a ſmile, 
"Tis a ickly Exotic, unknown to the ſoil. 


Vet, wond'rous! there are, whoſe egregious neal, 
Pervert what they ſee, and defeat what they feel ; 
They tell us her Lovemore's the type of de, 
Unſham'd by the ctamour of public detection. 

— is the lie of the day, a mere falſhood diurnal, 
Which Fame will, indignant, erafe from ber journal. 
Like a Will-o' -th'-Wiſp, they go forth to betray, 
And lead fimple Nature far out of the way ; 
"Till fatigu'd and bemir'd, ſhe ſtruggles for light, 
And Truth clears the miſt that had clouded her fight. 


But hapleſs is he, who to Folly a minion, 
Will yield up his ſenſes to take her opinion: 


%, 
Tis fretting the mind her caprice to obey, 
When the merit of yeſterday's doubted to day; 
For thoſe men, whom our fires look d up to with pride 
Their ſons have affaild, and defil'd, and decry'd ; | 
And the mind's poor infirmities daſh'd from their throne, 
Forgetting the weakneſs that lives in their O m. 
en Hayley weaves verſe in the Muſes” beſt loom, 
To murder the guardians of Varburtos Tomb; 
He wounds, unabaſh'd, the repoſe of the dead, 
And the ſacred laurel he tears from the head; 
As Prejudice, like a vile gypſy, fits Jaded, 
Untwiſting the texture which Honour had braided. 


But Folly's wild impulſe has delug'd the nation, 
And o'er-run the land, like a foul inundation ; 
In her vanity firm the nymph blunders along 
Tho! proy'd to be nine times in ten in the wrong; 
And who but laments ſuch a minx has the power 

To conſecrate Faſhion, tho' but for an hour. 


Her Roſalind was (but, alas ! who'd ſuppoſe, 
That Judgment and Siddons were ever ſuch foes?) 
A tragedy, comedy, farcical creature, 

The offspring of Pride, and the alien of Nature ; 
Her hoarſe awful accents were never defign'd _ 
To lighten thoſe cares which obtrude on the mind : 
As fate a creator like Shakeſpeare would ſend us, 
From ſuch a vile martyrdom, Heaven defend us ! 
She oft fills in thought a vaſt compaſs of action, 
When her fame's but expanded by falſe rarefaction. 
If flattery lies in ſome groſs atteſtation, 
Bid her ſhut up her ears from the foul 4 VIE 
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She ſuffers the winch (to Deformity blind) or rl) . 1 pr 
To abridge by vile ſpells her preat powers eren enn IEG 2844 ; 4 
Like a ſorcereſs dire her charms ſhe diſpenſes, mofty Ktn Sl 100 


Encircles her progreſs, and birdlimes her ſenſes. u vac HU 
Baſe nymph, th& The coufts with a paſſion rapaiom, UID. Sy DAP" 
Her praiſe is dine _ "_ Wales your ene aa ging 

Fenn enn Non. 


"Tis piteous 4 ee e' er Should Abe 
A mind to the ſorrows of fiction fo ar 5 15 75 nt rn ab; 
It ſullies the face of her high reputation, 5 FI: al wines 58K Bj EH A 
As froſt nips the buddings of 1 Sit 

Her genius it ſicklies, her faculties fees} 7 en | 

It warps the affeQions, and friendſhip it freezes. 


Like the winds at New Zembla, its icy-fravght dart, 7. 
Shuts up every paſſage that leads w the heart. a 
It wars with the paſſions that rage in her os ir aer 
And, like Aaron' 8 eren, ſubdues all che ee 4 b 0 


PALMER 


Of Palmer the elder, Pl! give my opinion, 
No man on the ſtage holds fo wide a dominion z LAW ent TITT- 
Come Tragedy, Comedy, Farce, or what will, eee 250 
He ſtill gives a manifeſt proof of his RW 
From the Baftard of Shakeſpeare, and Face of old Ben, 
To the dry namby-pamby of-Cumberland's pen. 


The Muſe's great hachney, on which both Wer l 
Oft pace tr the Common, in And dirty weather, | 
He ſtill claims applauſe, tho' like Proteus he changes; 144 > 

For equal to all, thro' the drama he ranges; 3 2 e e ee 


And bears with much eaſe its vaſt weight on his ſhoulders, e 
Til like Atlas his powers —_—y all SR n 


As 


C 2 


80 PT his ſtep, ſo Anek his nod, 
He looks the deſcendant from Belvedere's god: 
Let he has his faults; and who is there without em? 
But his pride ſhould take fire, and inſtantly rout em; 
Nor heed, tho! the effort ſhould coſt him ſome pain, 
But pur them away like the chaff from we grain, 


In ſtern Dionyſſus his aging offends, 8 
For Nature and Palmer in that are not friends: 
Like the Rhodian Coloſſus he ſtalks round the ſtage, 
Or arm' d gladiator intent to engage; 
He out-herods Herod—and tears his poor throat, | 
Till Harmony trembles at every note. 
Tho twelve-penny gods may with this be delighted, 


Common Senſe is alarm'd, and meek Reaſon affrighted! 


—He ſhines in his Feſeph, but more in his Lyar ; 
In that human Nature can never go higher. 


| Tho! fond of the ſex, he's yet fonder of porter; 
And Fame, tho' a woman, he never would court her, 
But careleſs to pleaſe her, right onward he buſtles, 

And charms the frail nymph with Herculean muſcles ; 
She ſeizes the clarion, ſubdu'd by her wonder, 
As the tones from its womb rend the ceiling aſunder ; 
And frights the wild air with the ſonorous clatter, 

Till Reaſon peeps out—to aſk what's the matter! 


Ere Love's gentle paſſion he'll deign to diſcloſe, 
His handkerchief ten times muſt viſit his noſe. — 
The proud ſons of Gallia aver to our faces, 

The aRors of Britain are foes to the Graces : 
„ A 


— 


Be 


WEE. 


7% 1 


See Pride kiſs her ſandals, and Apathy fighs, 


4; $53) 


Be Palmer the « hill to mend the defection, 


— 


And boldly affert his high claim to perfection 


Permit them no longer to taunt and rebuke us 
And bis nnn OW to wipe off the MUCUS:.. 


FARREN. 


See Farren 8 whom the Fates have defign'd „* 
To faſcinate hearts, aud illumine mankind; 


With myrtle-· bound brows the gay nymph i is adrancing, 


And rapt with her ſmiles the blithe kidlings are dancing; 
As the Sylvans pour forth, in their May veſtments dreſsd, 
Their flocks rove at will, and their cots are unbleſs d; 
Fond Zephyrs exbale, from the incenſe-fravght flowers, | 
The ſweets of creation, to reathe on her hours : I 

Her port is ſeduction, her voice exiles pan. 

And the mild ſocial Virtues crowd i into her train; "Ws 


They revel and ſport *neath her eyes benign beam, 
Correct her warm fancy, and ſweeten her dream; 


Deſpair leaves his cave, by her beauties impreſt; 
And joy wounds the fiend that had ſicken'd his breaſt: 


Young poets for her have relinquiſſred the bays, [ag 
And Eloquence pants with recording her praiſe: !. 


fol 


And Honour implores, and Inconſtancy dies. 
OY” 4 | 


; & . LE 3 0 z " %, „ f 12 1 | 
To copy her frame, where divinity's ſeal is, 


Would beggar the talents of fam'd Praxiteles.. 


See Pſyche amaz'd as ſhe turns to behold 
Such excellence caſt in ſo perfect a mould; 


She trembles in thought, leſt the force of ſuch charms, 
"The wanton young godling ſhould tear from her arms, 


Her 


C« 23 


Her form i '$ celeſtial, ſhe looks, Friend, between us, 
A fourth lovely Grace, or the ſiſter of Venus. 7 
The miſtreſs of Spring, or the handmaid of Flora, 
To chear human kind, like the rays of Aurora. 


A ſimper bewitching, irradiates each feature, 
And the men all exclaim— What an angelic creature ! 
Such eaſe, ſuch politeneſs, ſuch wit unaffected, 
A love-beaming eye, and that eye—well directed, 
To enforce and convey all the poet could mean, 45 
To illuſtrate the — and brighten the ſcene.. 


Bleſs'd orbs, where ſuch infantine mynads are ſeen, 
Diſportively wanton in Love's magazine ; 
New prong their arrows with ſedulous pains, 
To wumph oer Reaſon, and lead her i in chains. 


The bee quits the 3 | Arabia: to WY 
The honey of Hybla that moiſtens her lips : 

As Taſte ſhields her mind with the veil of refinement, 
And Genius expanded burſts forth from confinement: 
Great Jove views our Farren with rapturous wonder! 

 Unnery'd. by amazement, his hand drops the under: 

He ſmiles on the nymph with ineffable fire,. 

As Juno with anguifh ſurveys the defire : 

And Fame ſhews her Helen i in dingy tradition, 
And Hebe retreats to avoid competition. 


Amid Beauty's children ſuperior he ſhone, 
And Cupid's artillery plays round her zone. 


** 
8 
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—_ She rivals, (ſuch majeſty lives ia her mien 5 e 
The elegant Devon, or Heaven's fair Geo. 
| V Impell'd by ambition, the nymph ſeis d the n 
| The birthright of Venus, but long fince her own; .' 
Her wiles ſhe diſpenſes from that envied ſtation, 
Ex For the gods have confirm d the * — 


Thalia exhibits hes walks as 2 ads 
And the ſprightly young Muſe holds the EP to ber breaſt: 
In Teazle, the ſprings of mid elegance move her, 

But the ſightleſs Iweet. Emeline, that! 's her chef d auvre. 


s u ir H. 


In Ti Pe Ak . and parts ſach 28 thoſe, | 
Where merit exiſts in deportment and clothes, : 
The well-bred Comedian gets thro? with preat eaſe, * 
And ſometimes delights us, but always muſt — 
He proves the full force of Queen Beſs's nn 
His face is a letter of recommendation.” | 
With pleafure, with tranſport, the . a 

The traits of benevolence beam tin his eyes 1 ; 
But that's to 2 Briton ſuperior to art, 
Tis a comment that tacitty honours the heart: 
In the high paths of elegance who dare * 
To walk as his compeer, or copy his fire! Fi: 
For Comedy pleaſantly ſingled him ouʒt 
Her Gentleman-Uſher, when giving. a route; 


To model he : awkward, and teach them new n 


54 But Tragedy that! is a ſtep a 1 Kill, 
= He may play it from duty, but ſhould not from will. 
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No varying founds from his eloquence flow, | 
To mark the gradations of gladneſs or woe; z: 


But a tedious monotony hangs on the car, 5 5 . —_ 
' Diſcordant, if loud; and unmeaning, if clear; | 
Tho? Nature his perſon has form'd with great . | wt 147 1 
Melpomene's requifites ſhe has denied: . 4940 1 8 | | 
Let him ſtick to his miftireſs, and eager enjoy "ug dro damn AD -. i 

He muſt do a yaſt deal ere eons can cloy _ . S | | g 

| w R I 0 H T E N. e 8 1 7 N 


1 
Our woes to diminiſh, as moments to brighten, 


The Fates in good humour have ſent us—a Wrighten: - | 
She knows the arcana to marſhal her wiles, . | 


| Seduce us with fimp'ring, and win us with ſmiles; z o 
The Nymphs croud around, as the Fauns beat their tabors, 
They dance fore the chantreſs, and j join in her labours; 


Sweet Harmony mellows the notes with her ſhell, 5 3 | = 
And Echo redoubles the lays from her cell; 1 £8 * 


All ages and ſexes unite to nn 5 oyil rig Cant) on 
Pale Envy ſhe fickens, and Care flies before W A 30 ine e 
She adds ev'ry grace to the force of a jeſt. —_— 
Gives ſenſe to her ſound, and to wit a new zeſt: : | ” 18 4 
Thro' Melody's mazes we eaſy can trace | 
The intent of her ſong—by'the lines of her face: 
Her arch comic ſpirit calls forth approbation, VCC 
'Ti Il the theatre ſhakes with the loud acclamation? | 


No wonder that wit ſhe can forcibly Gel, TP r 
Who's liv'd with Thalia long ſince en famille; - 


— 


. Wo ” 


Pray Fate that ſhe long may de portive bn eh, ab 
The prop of burlettas, and: miſtroſs pence knee oh im of 
| | Of female comedians an excellont fample 5” nom eben web 
l of Abigail fingers the finſbgreatexamplet Aae Wyo aabwocl(l 
| But bid her beware of #66 preat n un Ahe zit cnc oH 
Of tricks, that but mar her dramatic reſulgende; 2595 on port IIA des 
Or if prais'd by the million; grow ſick of wrong A mid 
That led her to fame, and mater d their applauſe z. -- 2 DHA 
Leſt ſhe find like ſome brides who fuch errors muſt wo . 
She can conquer a heart — chat ſhe wants ſenſe 0 keep. 
Thoſe airs which to practiſe in Lucy ſhe's juſt in, 
If ſeen in all parts, will make all patts alten: 
Bid her temper a ſtrong conſtitutional pertnefs,. > R 
And call upon Reaſon to bound her alertneſs. 4 5 
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I Kemble, behold all the ee df 3 1 
An eye that's expreſſive, a mind half diſcernings 1 gz 
Tho' the ſenſe of the ſcene in its quickneſs) muſt ws, > vat ated 
Yet a pauſe muſt enſue, ere the hero will-eater's - 310 yi „ 
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Well ſkilld in, the family ſecrets of mumming, 
Tris a trick that implies a great actor is coming W 

Hut the time that's preſoribꝭd for the art being 'c out, 
Then on ruſhes Fohn, in an outrageous rout; 5 
Wich a nice painted face, and a complacent griin, 
Like an excellent fign to an ill-manzg'd inn; 
With the lineal brow, heavy, diſmal, and murky, 
And ſhoulders * d like an er turkey. el 
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For none can diſcover the head from the tail; 


„ 0849.4 
Yet he has his merits, tho' crude and confin'd, 
The faint fickly rays of—2 halfetter'd mind. 
Now excellence faſcinates every wan, 
Now failings appear which-give Judgnene offence + | 
In this all the force of the Actor is ſeen,. n 
In that glares the Pedant, and damns all: the 8 


For the faults which from Nature he got in great _ _ 
His pride and I den times more. 


From the deep forltigs of Blencs this 3 — fi ipt, 
At a period of life when he could nat be ubipt: 
For the immature, ſilly adoption of errors 
As modeſty fled, and the rod had nο errors. e nei] 


Thoſe parts of ſhort length ſhould be ever his choice, 
That his action may never out diſtance his voice, 
Which loſes its tones at the end of a play, 

Where rant and exertion by forge hold the ſway : 


He has ſomething too much the mechanical ſtare, 
And ſaws, without mercy—the ambient air; 


Befides too affectedly long in each pauſe, 
Which martyrs the drama, and arcads on its laws. 


Stung deep in the breech by the Demon of — | 
Poor John, like young mice in a cheeſe, will be nibbling ; 


And mounted on tilts, as a true ſon” of Pheebus, 


Gives his name to the world—in a rhyme « or a rebus, 
With tragedies 1 tortur'd. the public has cramm'd, 
Which read, were but laugh'd at; and acted, were damn'd ; 


And odes ſo ſublime iſſue forth from his head, 


That nine-tenths of mankind ſwear they cannot be read; 
Like the vile amphiſbæna his verſes afſail, 
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But in i ways all FE tribe ſhew their: = Parte Hd At cb e 
In Lovemores, Alicias, and poppy-fraught farces. ba alto ee odd 
, When once in a moon Arent man condefcends, „„ 
| RY For Twelve Guineas a-week to amuſe all his friends © + * 


7 And buftling Sir Giles laughs and flounders by fits, 
> - Like a bedlamite bard, who has outliv'd his wits ; 
Then the day that ſucceeds muſt produce his defence, 
* Kemble and bee teize Common rig > 


8H * 


A Time was, whos the dread Public Mind was the cauſe, 

= From whence iflued aught that gave fame or applauſe ; ; 

| ; | But that Public long fince have refign'd their opinion, n 

= And inſolent Folly aſſum'd the dominion. 

i Now Candour lies mould'ring mid bibles on ſhelves, 

4 For Actors, like Indians, make idols themſelves: 5 

w They forge the baſe lie, hiſſing hot from the brain, 5 8 

1 ® And anatomize Truth in the villainous ſtrain. © | 
* Then the ſcouts of the ſtage with th' intelligence fly, "ak apa rag 
. And the preſs nightly groans with a ſmifter he 2 55 
1 Till the morn from its womb calls the monſter away, 

4 And the offspring of ika ſullies the day. 

j ” Oh! thrice happy age, when each dramatic elf 


Can modeſtly weave ſuch critique n himſelf; 
And tell with kind induſtry all but what' s true, 


And ſing of conceptions—his mind never knew ! * 
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| Like FD Sun will LS Editor beam on his fool, 
Of his gibings the object, his paſſions the tool; 
He writes for his print what in dreams he ſoppoſes, 
And celebrates Harlequin A potheoſis. 


* 


( 29 ) 


But his noon-tide of flattery darts forth in rays, 

So intenſe, that Credulity's ſet in a blaze; 

For Truth, Fame, and Honour, they equally periſh, | 
And ſcorch but the object they meant for to cheriſh : 
As the magical force that their pens can inſpire, 

Can raiſe not the Actor a fingle inch higher. 

All faith we have loft in the arts necromantic, 

For the man is the ſame, tho? the ſhade is gigantic. 


Tho! callow novitiates the part may engage, 

No Hamlet remains but his own. on the ſtage : 

He paints with difcernment the woes of the youth, 
And his tints they are Nature's, corrected by Truth: 
Tho? he oft gives Thalia a ſtab in the vitals, 

And his labours appear—but Judicious recitals. 


There late x was a man-U—but his adding is o' er 
And Genius deſponds that her chief is no more: 
Our Henderſon's gone, whom no wiſhes could ſave, 
And ſorrowing Fame drops a tear on his grave. 
0, copy the beauties of elegant art, 

And tranſcribe the virtues that liv'd in his heart! 
There Peace fat enthron'd ; her immaculate ray 
Matur'd that greatneſs which blaz'd thro? his day. 
Go, weep o'er his tomb—in your memory ſee 
What he Was, then return—what men ought to be. 


Not content with receiving the debt that's his due, 
f Still John, in perſpective, has others in view; 
And thinking his greatneſs ſtill needs ſome addition, 
Endeavours to ſubjugate all competition; 

* 


(30) 


And nibbles at rivals, and envies che men, 


Till the gall of his heart finds the way to his pen. 
With a true Kemble ſtomach, at all things he grapples, 


As boys will fteal plumbs while they're chewing their apples: : 


For Jealouſy marks all the tribe with her greennels 
As Merit ſhe labours to dignify Meanneſs; = 


And force that reſpect by the impulſe of Art, 


Which Nature's vile ſeeds have denied to the heart. 


But who can efface vel is rien ſo plain ; 
By the pencil of Nature? TH attempt were as vain 
To waſh off the hue from the dark Ethiopian, 


Or realize ſchemes which are merely Utopian, - © 


As drive from the mind ſuch unworthy deſires, 


Where Envy and Hatred have kindled their fires ! 


POPE. 


Who's that buſtling female—ſo careful to tread 
With preciſion and rule, and a ſhake of the head ; 
Tis Thalia's old handmaid, the excellent Pope, 
Whoſe wiſhes have ftray'd o'er the precincts of hope. 
For fretfulneſs fits on the tip of her noſe, 

And rouge on her check, has reviv'd the gay roſe 
Which pain and anxiety long fince had faded, 
When Love's genial flame her young boſom invaded, 


In tattling old ſpinſters ſhe now has no equal, 
(But that is a truth will be felt in the fequel; 
When, laden with honours, and wounded by age, 
The veteran Fair bids adieu to the Stage.) 


[9 31 ) 


A key to their follies, ſhe's got by affinity, 
And knows all the ſtruggles of hapleſs virginity ; 
The colours that mark them on Hope's dark privation, 
Their yellow deſpondence, and green- deſperation : 
The flirt of the fan, when young beauties are near 'em, 
Their high-born diſdain, if keen ſatire ſhould fleer' em; 
Thoſe evils unnumber'd which goad them each Wee 
And the talent to rail at the grapes —which are ſour.— 


When pleafure and eaſe had ſeduc'd to their arms, 
Convivial Clive, and the ſtage loſt her charms; 
The jeſt-loving muſe was alarm'd at the ſtory, 
And fearing a rapid decline of her glory, 
Deputed her Pope, as ſucceflor of Clive, 
To _ poignant Wit and gay 3 alive. 


DOD D. 


Behold ſprightly Dodd amble light o'er the ſtage, 
And mimic young fops in deſpite of his age! 
He poiſes his cane *twixt his finger and thumb, 
And trips to the fair, with a jut of the bum; 
His figure on Gallantry's ſons is a ſatire ; 
So frothy his manners, ſo ſtinted by Nature: 
To ſee ſuch an inſect make love to the ladies, 
It proves that profefion—the bulk of their trade is: 
With a vacant os frontzs, and confident air, 
The minikin manikin prates debonnatr - 
As Quin ſaid of Derrick, when making a rout, 
« You might take an extinguiſher, and put him out.” 


We may ſwear from his mien, that his humour was caſt 


In the light moulds of Faſhion, full thirty years paſt ; 


(32) 
For thro? the gay amtes, if I am no fiber, 
He ſteers in midway between Lewis and Cibber; 
Partaking of both, as all authors agree, 
The crocodile ſteals from the land and the ſea; ; 
And varies in nought from our grandmother's beaus, 
But the curls on his 1 and the cut of his cloaths. it, 
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Mus. CROUCH. 


If Muſic hath charms to ſubdue the wild breaſt, 
And faſcinate Care from the mind that's diſtreſt, 
Let the children of Miſery haſte in a throng, 
Surround lovely Crouch, and attend to her ſong! 


Her accents flow gently, as tranſlucent rills, 
Her breath emits odour like newly-mown bills: 
The force of her lays, like the Thracian lyre, 
Can fierceneſs fubdue, and the ſavage inſpire; 
They ſteal every ſenſe from the finger of Sorrow, 
And the wretch puts off Care, tis a dun, till to-morrow. 
They ſoothe the wild ravings of tyrannic rage, 28 5 
And from Avarice turns the embraces of age. 
It ſtops infant Sin in the path of perdition, FRY 
And binds by its ſpells the foul demon Ambition, 
Tis ſoft as the gentle F avonius blows, 
To awaken the ſweets of the opening roſe. 
E'en Philomel liſtens to catch from her tune 
New graces to carol, at eve, to the moon. 


If Sylvia, innocent nymph, fings her pains, 
What blandiſhments live in her harmonious ſtrains, 


ea) 


When Dryden's gay venus comes forth with a ſmile, 

To chaunt the bleſs'd boons of her favourite ifle, | N 
The ſoul of great Purcell it burſts from the tomb, Br 
And, liſtening, flutters'with Joy round che dome. 

By her voice are the precepts of Wiſdom fupply d, 

And the Stoic's difrob'd of his weiknefs and pride; 

For the heart's tender centinel's s caught by ſurpriſe, | es 

And. Love gives the wound by Which Apathy dies. Ws 


When Zolus ruffles the wings of the wind, 
The fapphire-plum'd Halcyon fits to her mind; 
There neſtl'd with Peace, no rude ſtorms can refiſt her, 
When couch'd by the veil of / each cardinal ſiſter. 


M Oo O D Y. 


Here comes . Moody the indolent elf, 

Seems loft in the deep contemplation of Self; 

A noli me tangere fits on each feature, 

Repelling the wiſhes of focial, good-nature : 

Approaching this wight, ere your month you unlock it, 
Buy inftin& the man—claps his hand on his pocket: 

Go aſk him his health, as © How are you, Sir, pray of 

He'll anſwer © The Stocks, Friend—is that what you ſay ? 
By the Lord, man, they fell balf an eighth purge 


To lazineſs wedded, no 8 can warm, 
For he ſleeps like a Belgian lake in a ſtorm; 
- By his meanneſs ſubdu'd, his ambition is o'er, 
And he crawls on the ſtage—but to add to his ſtore, 
'Tis aſcertain'd eaſy, by plain Common Senſe, —_ 
He's a Swiſs in the drama, and fights for the pence : or 
I 


— 


, 


0 34 . 


No liudable motive; no loye of thè art, 


n 2 
&” '3 
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Gives force to his judgment, 'Or warmth to ef heart. | 
He jogs the ſame trot he did ten years. before, Foe 
Contented to know tw o and two will make four. 


Unknown to the Mufes, and excellence TOTS: + 
He fi ghs for the Mee. and PI WR: 


-*:Wiiin 1 en of e ele . She 1 
His Commodore Flip, and Hibernian Major, 


It mads me to ſee that the man is contented 
To ſculł to his tomb by each muſe unlamented. 


As he knows he can charm us whenever he'l] 112 | 
_ Tis a ſhame he gets fat, and enjoys ſo much eale ! 


M R * 4 ORD A N. 
Behold ſportiye Jordan, the favourite Bile; 


Who was ſent by kind F ate to avert your deſpair : : 


With her you've ſuccefsfully baited your trap; 
She's in truth the beſt feather you have in your cap. 
How you got her, to me I muſt own is a wonder ! 


When I think of your natural aprneſs to blunder.” 


I 


4 * 


e nuſt haye been foro d on you, maugre your fi iching, 


As they give children phyſi, in ſpite of their WO 


- Bc wiſe, if you wiſh ſhe ſhould ad to your * 
Let her put on Melpomene's buſkins no more. 


Tho' the Scion could play ev'ry character well, 


'You ſhould keep her in thoſe ſhe's allow'd to excel; 


For Imogen's woes, or fair Viold's wit, 


"2p decrees of Proptiety mark'd her unfit: tw 


- 


* 
1 


NNE 35 ) 
Let her poliſh thoſe talents which Heav'n has ſent „ 
And the Romp prove the climax to Moody s Tormentor.. 


Be that her me plus —keep her actions in view, 
Leſt ſhe wanders f in . a clew. 


One eve, a craz'd critic, who ſat i in the Pit, 
Utter'd, weakly, as thus, what he doubtleſs thought wit: 
Pray, Ladies, attend to the dear little rogue, 
& To be ſure the ſwate crater has none of the brogue, 
« A twang of the foreigner—honey, that's all, 
« Juſt tipt with the accent of dear Donegal] 
—* What mane you by brogue?” cried a lady half merry, 
| Who'd come all the way from the county of Kerry: 
« ] can't find it out, on my honour and life, 
« And I'm ſure Pm a claſſical ſcholar's own wife; 
« My name is—but ſure you have heard of Pat Blarney, 
« By my trot, he's well known as the Lake of Killarney. 
« As for the pet laſs there - whoſe ſpeeches have flung ye, — 
« By my ſoul, tis a pity you have her among ye! 
= A&D brogue, I can't ſee ſhe has any at all; 
* But what if ſhe has? *tis fo monſtrouſſy mall 
« It could not be notic'd, if downright ill-nater 
« Was not in your viſage a principal fater. ; 
:« Tut, man! what a bodder you make here about it, 


« When you can't ſpake good Engliſh, you know, friend, w .hout it.“ 


Go, copy the prieſthood, their ſtratagems mind, 
They know every path to the hearts of mankind. 
As the good Saint of Naples they keep in a den, 
To be ſhewn to the mob as a charm—now and then; 
E'en thus keep your Actreſswhoſe well-tim'd —* "0G 
Will only redouble her force and attraction. 
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Depend on't, like ſpendtheifes, incaution will hurt yoo, 
For W oft us 'd will loſe much of their virtue. 


As ſhe's mounds the firnmnt of pots applauſe, 
Preſerve her i importance, and bufband the cauſe ; 
Her name's not been rais d by illiberat 2rts, 
She came *fore the audience, and rufh'd to their hearts: : 
Their feelings acknowledgd, the hymph could inſpire, 
And fann'd the faint embers that glitamer'd with fire. 


All honeft encomium feems buried for ever, 
As the Prints of the day muſt ſub/tantiate whar's clever: 
If a hero comes forward a claimant on glory, 
He riſes or falls—by the force of their ſtory. 

Their praiſe, like thermometers, Cauſes ſubdue, 
For it mounts, be the heat artificial or true; ; 

And if, from their page, ev'ry judgment you quote, 
They claſh like the colours on Joſeph's fam'd Coat. 
This hour to ſteep all the cretics implore him, 

In the next, he eclipſes—whate'er went before him. 
— Thus ſhamelefs they vitiate the taſte of the age: 
By ſuch baſe manceuvres men riſe on the ſtage. 


To acquire this fame, they muſt give great rewards, 
Tho” fuch glory is built like a caſtle with cards, 
Which younglings erect for the rapture of viewing, 
But, touch'd by the finger of Truth—falls to ruin: 
"Tis a tranſient meteor, an air-faſhion'd bubble, 


Which burſts in e their toil and their trouble. 


BENSLEY, 


( 37 ) 


BENSLEY. 
Hear Ben/ley, whoſe hollow and e note, 
Seems heav'd from the lungs, to be fore'd thro' the throat: * 
He ſtrides in the ſcene with magnanimous air, 
And accompanies woe with a ſtart and a flare ! 
From the pale Gh of Hamlet his graces he borrows, 
And equally ſtalks in his joys and his ſorrows; 5 
In Pierre, or Jago, there needs not a chorus, 
To tell us the Ghoſt is ſtill walking before us. 
He ſteps in ſuch meaſure, each critic accords, 
That he pays more attention to walking than words. 
Each thought ſeems abſorb'd in adjuſting his figure, 
He ſwells, as ſtill wiſhing to look ten times bigger. 
With three minuet ſteps in all parts he advances, 
Then retires three more — ſtrokes his chin, prates and prances, 
With a port as majeſtic as Aftley s horſe dances. 


38. 
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1 muſt ; not omit, as ve mark'd each h defect, 

To aver that his part he has always correct; 5 
And knowing thoſe Faults that admit not prevention, 

He ſtrives to reduce them by care and attention. 


Ma. BRERE TON. 
Lo, Brereton comes—to his feelings a-prey, | 
To damp-our enjoyments, and darken our day; 
The hand of diſeaſe has laid waſte his meck mind, : 
To ſhew her great triumph or worth and mankind: = 
When lofty ambition his pray'r had denied, „ 
His ſenſes were madden'd, his reaſon it died. 


I n= Mas. 


CEN 


Ih Mas. B R ER E T O N. 


But mark his pale wife—for, alas! hapleſs fair, e 5 
Her face is impreſsd with the ſeal of deſpair; _ fi a tor Knee 5 
The mate of her boſom, poor nymph, ſhe: has loft, OD 

And the tranſports of love are re by deftiny 4 croft. 


Who is there that Tad not clog to blen 
A mind ſo enfeebl'd by ſocial diſtreſs; 
80 torn by its pangs in religion's deſpite, - - 
So young, yet ſhut out from domeſtic delight. 
With joy would I fly round the globe for relief, 
Or extenuate aught that could add to her grief: 
Fd bathe every wound her Creator has givin, 
And ſtep *twixt her peace and the arrows of Heay'n:. 


Ye caſuiſt tibes, tell us, why are we born 
Predeſtin'd to drag thus a being forlorn ; 
Say, why ſhould we ſuffer, unconſcious of ill, 
Or figh, when a crime is unknown to the will; 
But fix'd in a fragile reſponſible ſtate, 
Muſt anſwer for vices we did not create! _ 
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Dear fiſter, may you and the nymph never ſever ; 
Be kind to her ſorrows —P'll love you for ever. 
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"PARSONS oo ww „ 
of Wit, ſee the METBIEY break on the day, 
hoſe jokes baniſh Care, and make Miſery gay; 


*Tis Parſons, who oft the dull moment beguiles, 
I be father of Mirth, and the patron of Smiles: 


When 


( 39: ) 


When he opens his mouth, the wide throng feel the jeſt, 

And who but muſt laugh to hear wit with fach zeſt ? 
In his features the ſatire we all can deſcry; 

Like Champaign it ſparkles, and brightens his eye: 
When Hygeia frowns, his importance is ſeen, 

Then how dull is T haltia, how mawkiſh the ſcene ! 

His ſubſtitutes mangle the parts that they play, 

And makes us regret ſuch a man muſt decay : 

When death on poor Perſons ſhall ere turn the table, 
Gay Momus in heaven will put on his fable: 

The eyes of gaunt Envy ſhall beim with delight on't, 
1 Spleen, when unfetter'd, with an nk make a night on't. 


Mrss K E M B L E. 
Hark! what ſhouting i is this, that diſtarbs the calm day, 


See Satyrs and Sorcerers croud all the way, 
*Tis an idiot, or driv'ller, the cavalcade tells, 
For maddening Folly is tinkling her bells; 
As the Magi their foul incantations prepare, 
And with ſeeds of the mania impregnate the air! 
See the Heroine comes—mark the wond'rous detail, 
As Faſhion elate ſnuffs the poiſonous gale.— 


Ae a third ! lo, here's Kemble again, | 
With Kembles on Kembles they've choak'd Drury-Lane ne; 
The family rubbiſh have ſeiz'd public bounty, 
And Kings, Queens, and Heroes, pour forth from each county. 
The barns are unpeop]'d—their half-famiſh'd ſons 
Waſte the regions of Taſte like the irruption of Huns. 
But caſh is the magnet that draws them from far, 
Tis the god of their race, and their grand polar ſtar. 


by 


In ang, her efforts excite but our ſadneſs, | 
For like Mary C—ſ—y, her works prove her madneſs. 
As well might you paſs for a Titus, Domitian, 
Lord George as a ſaint, or Fuſeli a Titians 

"The late of Fleet-Ditch for the city of Cnidus, l 

Or the eyes of John Wilkes for the Georgium Sidue ; 
Or the thiſtles of Forth for the eur- de- lis, 

Or oily Frank Groſe for the flippant Ve Veſtris, 

As her for Alicia, —The attempt, on my word; 

Is impudent, ignorant, groſs, and abſurd; 

And proves for true Kerl a vile . 

Like delft for the pott'ry of Old Herculaneum ! ! 

"Tis an inſult to reaſon—a vile inapofition, 

As &er liv'd in tale, or grey-heafled Tradition. 
But the girl ſurely maddens with vainneſs or woe :— 
4 Send Alicia to Ward, and thegyench to Moira. * 

When Rowe's glorious ſcenes, which from Nature he drew, 
And Shor?'s hapleſs fortunes are plac'd in our view, 
The ſiſters aſſume the great caſt of the play, _ 
And as heroines both, they muſt both lead the way ;: 
As one treads the boards, by fair Genius attended, 
Vith t'other's preſumption the Houſe is offended ;. 
"Tis a aft of ſtrange viands, an incomplete diſh, 
Where the Ae/b is deſtroy'd by the fumes of the Hb. 
'Fis cating a haunch amid nauſea and dirt, 

"Tis wearing of ruffles without any ſhirt; 
"Tis purchaſing traſh moſt outrageouſly dear, 


\ 5 *Tis wathing down turtle with mawkiſh ſmall beer: 
„ It is but compariton falts far abaft her, 
— And Folly triumphant indulges her laughter. 


No 


( 41 ). 


No ar in ſickneſs fir credit you ""Y 

When beings like that have Ten Guineas a-week. 

But hearing the ſum, fee ! the Muſes turn pale, 
And meek Probability ſhrinks at the tale; 

Amazement with wonder aghaſt lifts her head, . ih. 
And Excellence ſighs in Humility's ſhed. « 15 


If Prudence attempts to develope the cauſe, 
She's filenc'd by one who can o' erleap your laws: 
The Siddons exclaims, Know that Fanny's my er; 
« And knowing but that, tell me who dare reſiſt her?“ 


Permit ye an Actreſs to wield your ſtate ſceptre, 
When riches of gratitude thus has bereft her? 
Ve Managers riſe from foul Lethargy's den, 
Tho? unfit to be kings, ſhew the world you are men: 
+ Admit humble Merit to peep on your ſtage, 
And let not proud Infolence hoodwink the age ; 
Make the ſiſters fill parts as their faculties ſuit, 
Let one play the Whore, and the other be mute. 


How many act parts full of buſtling and racket, 
And arrogate madly the Harlequin jacket. 
See Boſwell (but who for ſuch drudg'ry more fit?) 
Collect the vile ordure of poor Johnſon's wit; 
And fir'd with zeal, for the ſcavenger $ Warm on * | W. 
He writes what Sam did, when his wiſdom lay dormant ; i [i 
And dreſſes the excrement tawdry tho? true, 1 
And the errors of greatneſs expoſes to view; 
He mounts the Leviathan's back in full motion, 
And holding his tail, ventures forth in the ocean; 
2 L 


7 


GaN 


Then 8 d in deep ae f What a dds bf 
Bellows forth to mankind —How we geniuſes ſwim 1 


But Jo nN Bol is a hefty for whe! will may een ride him, 
And Folly and Faſhion each moment beſtride him: 
They ſtroke the baſe brute, as their views they diſſemble, 
From dingy Buzaglo to modeſt John Kemble. 

"To illuſtrate this truth, which ſo ſullies his glory, 
I'Il place an example, indignant! before ye: _ 


Once the Peers of the land met in matley array, ord el 
To mature an at—the vaſ child of a day— 
An Act, all the reſt of great Ats ſuperſeding ! 
While yet the new wounds of poor Albion were . ; 
To emancipate Weltjie from foreign minority, 
And empower the Do/t to make PAsTE by authority. 
— Now ſee him repofing on Britain's young Lion, 
And fatt'ning beneath the reſplendent Ich dien; 
There Hanger and he—for they're birds of a feather, 
Like kindred ſpirits can ſolace together. 
The Son of high Jove made the caitiff his Miniſter, 
And who ſuſpects Germans of any thing ſiniſter? 
He choſe him his caterer, extra officio, 
To tickle his taſte with a comic paſticcio; 
What Thing can enaR ſo ſublime an employment, 
But kim who knows all the bye-paths of enjoyment ? 
With an undefil'd palm he the Louis can handle, 
And his cult lead, unfing'd, round the Satanic candle 
With ſedulous zeal catch the wiſh that is riſing, 
And foreſtal his bliſs with an art that's furprifing. 
He fans thoſe ideas, that yet are but green-a, 


And whiß [pers the Infant, he's found. an Ac nena. 


1 


There 


„ 
There Fox and his Satellites chew diſappointment, 
And ſhrug when they hear of a ſplendid appointment; 
And equally damn'd—in the gorgeous abodes, 
Write libels on wiſdom, and balderdaſh odes, 
"Till drown'd with the Lethean grape, become hearty, 
And Weltjie makes puffs for the petulant party ; 
In fyllabub ſympathy—rtempers their fires, 
And with ice ſalamanders he eools their deſires. 


There Kitty attends like a Cyprian gypſy, 
And Bacchus exalted makes Eloquence tipſy; 
She ceaſes to turn Pleaſure's fane to a forum ; 
And Beauty elects it her ſanctum ſanctorum. 

She ſtrains to excels every nerve in her power, 
To reign the Roxana—at leaſt for an hour; 

And young Proſtitution there pants to be ſold, 
Or woo'd by Young Ammon in ſhowers of gold. 


Could Genius or Modeſty ſhare the profuſion, 
How good were the act, and how bleſd the effuſion ! 
Then Virtue would hallow the dogmas of Fate, 

And deify that his decrees have made great. 


When the children of Miſery wound him within, 
And his feelings wage war with the phalanx of Sin, 
The gods view elated the glorious ſtrife, 

And hold their rewards yond the precincts of life. 
But hapleſs the cauſe ſuch a work can undo, 
For his faith 1 in profeſſions his feelings ſubdue : . 
His monitors treat the intent as a whim, 

And poiſon the ſtream—'twixt the objec} and him; 
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All the baneful effects of their witcheries i impart, RE 
And ſtrangle that worth which ſhould. Bl the heart! 


Ridiculous Iſle !—for impoſture fo fit, 0 
Where the ſpunge of Credulity ſoaks up their wit; 
Where Maras are honour'd, and Grahams can Wes. 
And Vice ſcoff at morals, yet none will detect her! 


LY 


BANNISTER. 


Avaunt, ye pale crew! Care's black altars adorning, 
And flit like the miſts from the beams of the morning; 
Behold laughing Charles, great Anacreon's own ſon ! 

Whoſe brows wreath'd with ivy, his drinking has won. 
Buy the Grecian inſpir'd, he's bliſsful and gay, 
As he journies thro' life, Love and Wine lead the way. 
He's beckon'd to bliſs by the wiles of gay Venus, 
And hail'd to the joys of the glaſs by Silenus ; - 
*Till Charles, like Alcides, is pos d to obey 
The impulſe of a heart, where they 65th hold the fway. 


So tuneful his pipe, its mellifluent ſound 
Unpeoples the groves, and the fawas flock around; - 
The herds leave their browſings to liſt to his ſtrains, 
And Pan and the Dryades fly ſwift from the plains. 
The blythe purple god, whoſe oblation inſpires, 
And gives back to age all its amorous fires ; 
High fluſh'd with delight, he applauds from his ſeat, 
And the tygers, unyok'd, lick the minſtrels feet; 
As roſeate wild Bacchants in extaſy twine 


His locks with the tendrils they've torn from the vine. 


Sa. — 


( 45 ) 


He ſeizes young Joy, and arreſting his pow'r, 
He makes him the guardian to flit round his hour, 
To cruſh palfied Care, with his train of offences, 5 
And human infirmity ſhut from his ſenſes ; 
The full feſtive goblet he plies in full meaſure, 
And Laughter attends as the chorus of Pleaſure ; 
He looſens elated the ſprings of the ſoul, 
And empties with glee the nectareous bowl; 
With rapture he taſtes ev'ry bleſſing that's in it, 
And ſwift analyſes the bliſs of the minute; 
Like a ſwoln Epicurus ſuch boons he diſpenſes, _ 
And obeys like a child, but—the laws of his ſenſes: 
He plunders from Plenty the gifts of each ſeaſon, 
And gay vive Pamour forms the creed of his reaſon ; | 
As Wiſdom eſſays to effect his converſion, 
And the rover reſtrict with the bonds of coercion, 


No tempeſt can ſhake - firm peace 3 his ſoul, 
Unleſs Fate ſhould ſend, all his Joys to controul, 
Some cditiff enchanter, array'd with a writ, | 
To curdle his blood, and to freeze all his wit ! 


Like a proſtitute chang” ling dame Fortune he worries, 
Her gifts he abuſes, her paſſions he flurries; 
And receives her choice gifts as the fruit of a whim, 
Which caprice ſhowers careleſs on Honour or him; 
But the minx ſtill adores, tho the varlet thus treats her, 
And, like Ruſſian ladies, grows fond— cauſe he beats her. 


In thunder harmonious, his cadences roll, 
And the full tide of Melody pours on the WE 
M 
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His 
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His tones the odd] breaſt of Page warming, 


117 | 80 E Mick. 29311; 1 
Are audible, ſonorous, may and harming, . 
12 al. A 2444.4. > 
In 52 Strangers at Hoine, 2 ſrange medley indeed 8 5 
(Where jeſt, noiſe, and nonſenſe. cach other ſocceed. 95 1 
Compos'd of ſtrange oddities Jymbl d together, +2 3 12 5 Fg | 
Like men in a porch, to avoid rainy weather; 1 * FF 


Where wonder meets wonder, and plot on plot chickens, | 
As Nature recedes, and enquiry fickens; ſs ö 
Where Reaſon, poor nymph, 1s ſuck faſt i in a Me . 

Or like the Egyptians immers'd in a fog; 
Where Folly, with fond expectation looks big, 44 . 
To ſee Truth overthrown, or the poles dance a gig ES N 
There Charles, like a monſter, is muzzl'd in ſpirit, EE NE 
And dragg'd forth to growl at the funeral of Merit, 

With a range group 2 mortals eſcap'd from ftrange dangers, 

W here he is the Fuge by far midſt the der angers. 


1 
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* 


How different the man, when i impervious to duns, | 
Roſy Charles o'er his wine manufactures his pups, : Ng Ys 1 

As the clock's rattling pendulum hints in the nick, | 
That Time flies away, and he's running—in tick! : 
But he conquers all thoughts of the firſ?, by a bumper, | 
And laughs at the 42%. — till it mounts to a 8 | 


Here comes antique Hopkins, a piece of ſtage lumber, 
Who fills up a niche, and adds one to the number; 
Like vaſes arrang'd o'er the chimney for ſhew, 
She cloſes a void, and makes perfect the row: 


But 


( 47 ). 
But a ſameneſs prevails in all parts that ſhe plays; 

And ſameneſs in aQting's repulſive to praiſe ; 

For ftruggling to ſhew the great teſt of her ſkill, 
The effort is vain, for tis Heidleburgh ſtill. 
When ſhe fails, tis apparent ſhe did not intend it ; 
The fault is in Nature, ſhe cannot amend it ; 
Who mix'd in her juices the Heidteburgh drop, 
Which, like oil in liquids, will ſwim at the top. 


Aten 
With ſtrong ſenſibility, wakeful and keen, 


See Aic kin advance with a complacent mien; 

Few Actors have e'er better known Nature's laws, 
And, learning her dictates, have got leſs applauſe. 
When the parent comes forth to ad moniſh his child, 
What player can do it in accents ſo mild? 

His periods with gentle perſuaſion are hung, 
As the fruit of philanthropy drops from his tongue: 
When Clariſſa's good father her failings reprove, 
Tis the warmth of reſentment corrected by love; 
And the noble conceptions that flow from his breaſt, 
Are with all the true force of the Chriſtian impreſt. 


Miss FI E L D. * 


Who's that lanrePd Honour is forcing along ? 
"Tis Field, timid nymph, who exiſts but in ſong ; 
Like the Medicis ſtatue, to Decency true, 

Her wiſhes ſeem bent to recede from the view. 


1 * Now Mrs. Foks TER. 
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An air of mild clegance marks ev'ry motion, 

At Mod-ſty's ſhrine the coy maid pays devotion ;- 
And ſhould find the effects of ſuch laudable duty, 
A ſtrong coun: er- balance for perſonal beauty. 
Her tones in ſweet melody ſolace the ear, 

Like a riv'let that flows, not deep, but yet clear; 
Tho” her merits won't bear the ſtern critic's inſpection, 
Her gentleneſs racirly calls for protection. 


PACKER. 


Behold hoary Packer, grown grey on the ſoil, 
We have long known him /ittle great Roſcius's foil; 
For &en Nature's weakneſſes Garrick partook, 

And ſquar d half his actions from Jcalouſy's book. 
That he hated all genius which blaz d to excel, 
Could Powel or Henderſon ſpeak, they would tell. 


He Lakes like pale Thrift when he duns for a debt, 
Or a woeful }/hereas, in the London Gazette; 
Or the herald of Ill, with an aſpect ſuſpicious, 
And muſcles deep furrow'd, and brow inauſpicious. 


I prithee, dear *iſter, bid Packer retire 

To a warm elbow chair, and a ſocial fire; 

Let him ſpend his laſt days unembit:er'd by pain, 
Smoke his pipe, and refle&—oa the Kings he has ſlain: 
And touch'd by garrulity—hapleſs diſeaſe, 

Let him praiſe what he's ſeen, and lament what he ſees; 
Let him talk of his Cibbers, his Clives, and his Quins, 
And now and then break Poſſibility's ſhins. | 


<t 9) 


Let him add to their honours ſome friendly addition, 

And redden, if Moderns ſhould name competition; 

But if his theatric cruſt he will mumble, - 15 
You muſt pity the . when the actor ſhall fumble. EP 


BADDELY. en 


With crab-apple phiz, and a brow that's aiſdainful, 
See Baddely ſmile with fatigue that is painful; 
From his diflonant woice; and the form of each feature, 
You'd ſwear him the favourite child of Ill- nature 
The language of Love, in a mind fo faturnine, 
Like china . labour muſt burn 1 in. 


He re his parts, be they eaſy or hard, 
Like a maſtiff that's chain'd to bay thieves from a yard, 
Tho none the miſanthrope can copy ſo well, | 
As an actor, he's flovenly—Candour muſt tell; 
And changes his dreſs in ſo careleſs a hurry, 
He looks near as dingy as F=x or Lord $— =y ; 
And damns the ſtrong prajedies rais d 1 dirt, 
That forces a man to. put on a clean ſhirt: 
As a commerce, where Freedom for Faſhion we barter, 
And poiſon the eſſence of Runnymede Charter. 
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See George in the ſweet paths f atody tread, 
By dull frigid Inſenfibility led: = 
Tho! carclels to pleaſe, her meek eſſays delight, 
For ſhe charms the rude throng, &en in | Dullneſs deſpite.— 
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Had her gentle firalits f joind d the Srens fell hand,” 


Obey' d the ſoft magic of Harmony' 8 call; 


— — 


C# 


Ulyſſes had row'd to their dangerous land; 


His Prudence had fled, and his Wiſdom had fl Nope, | N _ Is 


And J uno had v4 Minerva had wept : RI 
His name had not ſhone in th immortal ſtory, 
And Ithaca s matron * f ed for his glory. N 


Its anodyne powers oh fick ning 3 n 91 
And tears off the chain from the mind of the Nur "Is 
By her ſoft blisful ſonnets, all boſomg inſpiring. (ln A 
The Spleen grows diſeas d and Deſpaif lies expiringy 
As the lark chaunts at ſun-riſe his diurnal pray T. 

Her loud liquid notes they diſport in the air; 


The ſounds were not ſweeter when Thabes famous Wall 


For ſpells may be ſaid to exiſt in the tone, 


Whoſe graces can conquer all hearts but ker own. 1 


Cecilia thus warbl'd the heaven-fraught line 


For her ſong was ador'd ere mas u as dne | i nd 
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| BANNIS/T E K. jun. 


* B31 


Who's this that.comes, awards and ſqueezes ] ha way 


Then recedes back again, bows, ſmiles—and all that? 
Tis the ſmart younger Banniſter, gd z in d in a a pother, 


To turn to a jeſt ev'ry dramatic brother. 
Pray, let him ſpeak Pralognes, and drop ſuch a meaſure,,. 
It pros not his fame, tho it adds to his pleaſure. | 


He has long ame to buila, him 2 high reputation, n 25 


On an unſtable baſis, 1 mean—imitation ; "i 
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Imi tation's 


n 


Imitation's a weak and a dang rous endezyour © 


On others demerits to win public fayour ; 
Tis a pliable mind moſt egregiouſly prone, 
To catch others errors, and make them our own ; 


An expedient that oft Keeps the blockheads in tune; of "Tk 


But the man it degrades, tho? it ſuits the briffoon : 
That the head is too ſoft, tis a tacit confeſſion, 
For, like melting wax, it imbibes each impreſſion; 
Like evil companions it poiſons each ſtation, 

— We cannot ſhake off the foul communication 
Like the arts of a juggler, it's excellence lies 

In caſting a film *tween our reafon and eyes; 

In artfully ſtealing 'twixt fight and conception; 
Till pleas'd with the trick, we applaud the deception, 


Then aſſume it no mars 2 you really UNE 5 


A great ſhare of judgment, and infinite ſpirit: 
Leave clap-traps like thoſe to dame Nature's aſſailers, 
To beardleſs young ſpouters, and tinkers and taylars. 


DIG NU M. 


See Dignum trip onward, as Cymbn array'd, 
Both apiſh and awkward, unlearn'd, and ill made 
The wight has each requiſite fitting a clown, 
Save baſhfulneſs, that is a ſenſe he's ne er known: 
Did the varlet affect but to bluſh, he would cheat us, 
For Nature imbronz d him when ſcarcely a fetus : 
And the Hibernian atoms deſcend. i in his race, 
Their forcheads to ſhield from ſo foul a diſgrace : 


WY. . 5 
With iiber or yin the v0 could but vie ill, 
For het is a Vox, et e nihil 3 
Ye gods! what wild ba N is made 48 Aiden, 5 
Tho the oft. brings her, ſlaves to a ſtate of oontrition ; 
She made pious Dornford, 2 half. witted railer, Hg 
And || port in young Dignan-zan excellent $ pers V 
Tis wond'rous we find not 10 Perz 8 van, 5 
A ſinging Novitiate, that looks like a Man - 
But Grace that to ſong ſhould be ever allied. 
Left the Raze of the world, when her fay' rite, died... 


147 


When death ſeiz'd our "Webfter—bis heay n-born "IO 
Sweet Grace, (whom he wedded and cheriſh'd' thro” he 
Whoſe mild hallow'd influence, led him along, 
Ennobl'd his action, and breath'd thro' his ſong * 

Like a Perfian bride, ſhe ſurvey'd his x remains, | 

As the pulſes of horror beat high thro! her veins ; ' 

And frowning on Fate, who had ſeiz'd all her j Joys, nw 
With Miſery laden, herſelf ſhe deſtroys 3, 

Diſdaining exiſtence, his aſhes ſhe fir'd; 


Then mounted the pile, gave a ſigh, and e 
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In ſmart tb ladies, and Tragedy ae, 1 5 
See Ward take the lead, tho long out of her teens; I 
To Nature for beauty he 8 ſomewhat j in debt, oe 
And is perfectly learn'd in the ſtage etiquette. X k 3 8 | 
That Merit ſmiles on her, it muſt be confeſs'd; 


And ſhe always takes care that her perſon's well dreſs'd, 
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| Lab Abworth, neat Ward can reſſ pectably all, 
And proud Ma. — owes much to ber Kill 
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FAW CE 1. 


Behold a great man ! tis magnanimous Faucet, 
Who turns the beſt cream of the Muſe to a poſſet; 
Meek Modeſty's dictates he treats as a jeſt, 
Aſſails her dominions, and ſpurns her beheft : 
© hould the wench, hapleſs, venture but once in his reach, 
He'd ſavagely give her a kick on the breech. 
Egregious as Faſhion he ſtammers evaſive, 
As BE ARcroft genteel—and as Chriſtie perſuaſive: 
But the Great Man is rich; and he labours to ſhew it, 
And thinks by ſuch Madneſs, the world will all know it: 
Oh! bleſs'd independence l- for Fawcet has clear 
Twelve Pounds ſeven Shillings and Sixpence a-ycar 3 
Befides ſome expeRancies yet in futuro 
From an uncle who lives by the Tempe/#s in Truro. 


Shall Satire again ſay, that Fortune is blind, 
When to objects like kim, ſhe's ſo wondrouſly kind? 
Tha gift of perception ſhe ſure does inherit, 

To foſter the dawn of ſuch—marvellous merit. 


In Dion he fidgets, and foams at the gallery, 
Till Tragedy laughs at the comical raillery; 
When he ſtruts, ſuch embargoes are laid on his motion, 
You'd ſwear he was coſtive, and wanted a potion ; | 
Or a catholic ſinner, whoſe penance decrees 
He ſhould walk for a month, with his ſhoes full of peas : 
0 | 


(CY 
' Melþomene ſurely would ſcold, cou d ſhe find him, 
For leaving his bum —ſo damn'd often behind him ! 


Mas. WILSON. 


Tripping light o'er the ground, ſee gay Wilſon advancing, 
Like the ſuite of the morning which Guido drew Aeg. 
Or the dimpl'd Euphroſyne, arm'd in her eyes, 
Or a Parthian huntreſs that wounds as ſhe flies. 
She burſts on mankind like the type of Good Humour, 
And her ſmiles have a ſpell that can regulate Rumour : 
She looks ſo alluring, and beauteous her face i 18, 
Like Venus eſcap'd from the hands of the Graces, 
Such Wilſon now is, by the wanton loves led, 
Such B——y once was, ere her innocence fled, 
Behold that frail fair, how depreſs'd and dejected, 
By a Public deſpis'd, by that Public neglected ; 
Tho! her face wears a ſmile, the ſad effort of art, 
The light troop of Gladneſs haye long fled her heart ; 
In aki chilly Miſery ever will mourn, - 
And pant far that peace which muſt never return. 
No roſes remain, the fond wiſh to inflame, 
Except when her cheek is ſuffus'd by her ſhame. 
Her frailties have open'd poor Nature's cold womb, 
And her ears are aſſail'd by a voice from the tomb: 
Her huſband's pale manes obtrudes on her ſlumbers, 
And points out his miſſion, in Fate's aweful numbers; 
Till madd'ning with woe, and from happineſs driv'n, 
She turns from her vices, to ſupplicate Heaven! 


Ve daughters of Beauty, to worth be inclin'd, 
Preſerve your importance, and brighten mankind ; 
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| By 25 be taught that ye cannot be bleſt, 


If Virtue withdraws her ſweet beams from the breast ; py 
That the wiles of Seduction are meant to deſtroy, 1 8 r 


And extinguiſh the lamp that ſhould light us to joy! 


How ſerenely ſits Innocence, heaven-born maid! 

With the precepts of angels her mind is array'd; 
She guides her calm being, unconſcious of ſtrife, 
And ſmiles as the Fates cut the thread of her life: 
The laſt ſighs of Virtue are Nature's great pride, 
They turn the fell dart fraught with Sorrow aſide; 
The pings of Mortality fink in th' ablution, 
They triumph o'er Death in the bright bn | 
Tho' Want's pallid arms the faint victim encloſes, 
Her faith in her God ſtrews her pillow with roſes; 
Her ſpirit aſcends o'er the bourn of her mind, 

And leaves the baſe dregs of exiſtence behind, 


WILLIAMS. 


To Decency dear, and to Merit long known, 
See Williams advance to Calliope s throne; 
Tho! the tones of his voice are reſtrain'd within bounds, 
They form a ſweet concord of heavenly ſounds : 
If to greatneſs unequal each effay prevails, 
For his diffidence aids where ability fails, 
As encircl'd he ſtood in the temple of Fame, 
"Twas himſelf that alone had a doubt of his claim. 
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| What gaunt uh Is RY eee the fete? oliver auld : 
is Suett equipt as the Chum in Twelfth Nigilt : 
With unbluſhing front, thus WP 0 bin; ; 


Go, aſk why that Folly ſhould thus be his debtor, 

— The argument's us'd, that they can't find a better: | 
Thus ſcarceneſs gives value to dirt and mundungus, . 
And dignifies that, Nature meant as A fungus; Ke 

It etchings enhances, like Bailljes and Hallars, 

And currency gave to American Dollars; 

But the exigence o'er, and their day being paſt, 3 
To their primitive meanneſs they all fink at laſt; 
And their names, and the phantom they roil'd to purſue, 
In pity, Oblivion hides from our view. | 
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BARRYMORE. 


With arms cloſe enfolded, 2nd as ride, 
Denoting ill manners, defiance and pride, 
Who's that ſtrutting round like a Tragedy king; 

Do you know, my ſweet Siſter, the confident thing? 
—See! he's coming this way !—and my ſtars! how he low! rs, 
Have you no apt exorciſm, to fetter his pow s? 

He ſurely will eat us Ah me! what vain fears, 

Tis , Siſter, I ſee the man's ears! © 


To the altars of Modeſty, fly, 4 vain youth! 
And ſurvey your deſerts in the mirror of Truth; 
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Strut no more e le a low-biel diſciple of. Broughton 
But copy the calm moderation of Wroughton. 
Go, temper ſo weak and unmeaning a- zeal, 

And On to perſuade. Common s 2 you Jo 


Alas! who'd i imagine good acting v was rare, 

When every Whipſter can thus be a Play? 1 
— The ſcience of acting from Nature requires 
A genius that knows all her force and her fires; 

A claſſical, poliſh'd, and well- -govern'd mind, 
A taſte that's correct, . boundleſs, good, and refin'd ; 
Endowments that ſeldom are met with in men, 
But, like comets, juſt blaze on the world now and then. 
Vet none are alarm'd at ſo great an aſſumpiion; 
For Folly has ever been mark d by preſumption; 
But touch'd by the dog- ſtar he'll bellow ſelf-pleag'd, 
With incontinent rant, and a mind that's diſcas'd ; 
Like carus madly he ſoars to the ſun, 

"Till his wings melt in air, and the man is undone. 


Like the wheels of a watch is the actor's eſtate, 


Where the ſmall have their motion impell'd by the great; TP 


And each muſt fulfil the intent of his ſtation, 
And make up a whole—by progreſlive gradation. 


This Eu A is fure with n Bi | 
When a dunce can with eaſe paſs the lines as a wit 
_ Fen animal idiots turn witleſs enditers, 
And pert brainleſs beaus become Ep1logue writer's ; 
Sir Jeffery Dunſtan a critic inſpector, 
And ſombrous John Kemble a comic projector; 


P 


But 
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But Reaſon ſtept in with a zeal moſt uncivil, 
And 255 and * ſent both—to the devil, 


But vagrants we cheriſh with ſentiments $tygian, 
And give up our Faith in all points—but Religion. 
A band of bravadoes have laid the land waſte, | 
"They've murder'd our judgment, and call themſelves TASTE: 1 
They ruſh'd on mankind as a terrific hoſt, 
Like the Enot that now governs the fam'd Morning Pot; 
Where witlings and bookſellers, captains, and ſetters, 
Unite to protect the republic of letters; 
To overthrow IN SOoLENCE, loud and preſumptive, 
And phy ſic poor Vice, till the drab grows conſumptive. 
Beneath ſuch fell Giants, gaunt PxIDRE lies confounded ; 
And TRxurR bleſs'd the balm they have pour'd where ſhe 8 wounded ; 
L1BERALITY gives them a ſmile that is grateful, 
And the maſk. torn away—pallid FALSEHOOD looks hateful, | 


There Bell fits to prune th* exub'rance of Felion, 

And dreſs to advantage the Premier's diction: 

He wooes the minx Fortune in claſſical cloaths ; 

But that's a ſtate ſecret, and under the—Rosz ; 

For Pride's fatal influence—heu / quam inglorium ! 

Has pierc'd the thick membrane, and crack'd his Jenjoriam. 


LOVE. 


Depreſod by ſtern Time, ſee poor Love make her way, 
And, ſpurning the tyrant, affect to look gay: 
In Dorcas ſhe ſtill can adminiſter pleafure, 

And ſhincs in old women a dramatic treafure ; 


Beſides, 
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| Beſides, as a vet'ran, poor Love has a claim 
To draw on Compaſſion, if not upon Fame. 


WRIGHT. i 


* 


Who's that looks ſo fiercely ! oh, 1 ken the wight, 
"Tis the drama's Draucanſir, the bold Roger Wright ! 
Have you no work cut out, that you let him thus roam 7 
In a Bailiff or Marderer, Roger” FB '» "3 Rn: 
Tho” *ts known from the fir? he has conſtantly fled, 
And murders in jeft, but—to get himſelf bread ; 

He often damns bailiffs ; for Roger hates law; 
And the dagger his feelings will ſcarce let him draw, 
Hard caſe ! when an actor is deſtin'd to play, 
In parts where antipathies block up his way: 
But nothing ſhould ſtop the career of ambition, 1 
Tho' Fate opon'd wide the black * of Perdition ! [ 


3A LMER 


3 


Here s Palmer the younger, ſo trim, any and news 
I pray give the hero—a piece of advice: 
Loet him ſtrive all he can to avoid imitation ; 
And forget on the ſtage he &er had a relation : 
Tis highly diſguſting, beholding one brother 
Exhibit, with pride, all the faults of the other, 
Beſides, he's too apt to ſurvey the green boxes, 
For his porter-fraught friends, and his cheek- painted doxies. 
—Of all other follies, this ſure's moft abſurd, 
Not to Jiſt to the ſcene, and to feel every word. 
Some flrokes ſhew his mind is not mark'd by ſterility, 
His Prompt proves the Actor has great capability. 5 = Ber 3 
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What monſter is this, who alarm che beh6lders, 
With Folly and Infamy perch'd on his ſhoulders ; „ 
Whom hallow'd Religion i is la la b'cing to fave, 1 : 


Ere Sin and Diſeaſe goad the wretch to his g grave. 5 3A? 


Tis mn Alas, Nature ſtarts at the name; 5 


She trembles with horror, and reddens with "RNs 3 2 
Like the Ocean which weeps, when the rempeſP's alla d. d, pn 


She ſhudders to look on the work ſhe has made. 


In their hate of his principles, all are agreeing, _ 
And the fruit of his loins curſe the cauſe of their being. 
Like a peſtilent breeze, he infeas theſe foul times, | 
A vile abſtra& of hell, and Italia $crimes | 18 1 
Sce-Juſtice offended, exhibits a halter 
And the crucifix ſhakes as he crawls to the altar: 
When his ſoul diſembogues each infernal tranſzreſſion. 
Sweet Mercy revolts at the ſable confelſon. 

Eternity s paths he with terror explores, 

As dæmons look up from ſulphureous ſhores: 
And Honour and Truth form a ſtrong combination, 
To kick ſuch a miſcreant thro! the creation. 
Tartarean bards chaunt the eaitiff's encomium, 
And Satan ſits hunger'd in doep Fasdemonium. 

His touch is CE and preys on our 1 
Offenſive to life, and abhorr'd by Humanity, 

Like the plague-frauvghy embrace of a foul. Alepponian, 
Or the incruſted glovc of a fick Caledonian ; "TAY 
- * K nips Virtue's bud, like the winds from the eaſt, 
Or Circe's fell wand, turns the fool to a beaſt: 


1 ( « ) 
Or the den of MEA of faſhion che center, 

5 Which ſullies the man, e' en if Honour ſhould enter 

That hot-bed of vagabonds, raig'd on the breaſt 
Of fallen Britannia, to lull her to reſt ; 

Where anticks DiscKETION can kick till ſhe 1 172 
Debauch'd by the income of five German princes! f 
Where magnetiz' d dolts, the diſgrace of the land, 4 

Pay treble to hear, what they - don't under ſtand; 5 
And Counteſſes fight to kiſs ſapleſs Tenducci, 

Or tie on the ſandals of black Catenucci. 


Nefarious iſland, oh beſotted nation! 
Where Folly to Vice runs in ſtudied gradation. 
See Guilt on the judgment ſeat, mark d by pollution, 
To watch the nean movements of ſtern proſecution; 
To determine the outlines of right and of urong, 
As manacl'd Honour is led thro' the throng. 


Say, who ſhall be bleſs'd, if a HowaAR b's unſainted; 

Say, who is unſullied, if HasTiNGs is tainted! 

What boots it though As1 a his abſence kin. 

Or myriads of Gentoos ſtill weep round their ſhores ! 
That his greatneſs was built on his feelings not ſpoils ; 
That the peace of his mind has rewarded his toils ; 

That Wiſdom illumin'd the ſtrength of his name, 

And plac'd her own chief in the archives of Fame! _ 

When the man can be calbd What a mock degradation! 

To anſwer the tr ibes of abhorr'd feculation? FN 
To meet cunning Sophiſtry 's wily poſition, 5 
And the half famiſh'd ſons of illicit Ambition! 

As Virtue laments the depreſſion of Glory, 

The Orient world are amaz'd at the ſtory | 
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But his worth, like true gold, 7 he chymical fo.” ©; 0 af 
Will riſe leſs alloy'd, and be valu'd the higher; | 
And the lie of the moment, which Malice has ſign'd, 

The clarion of Honour ſhall drive from the mind; 
As the lion awak' ning on Nemea's plain, 
Indignant ſhakes off the dank dew from his mane. 


High is o'er the reſt, ſee meek Epuvnp exalted, 
Who ne'er from the whiſp' rings of conſcience defaulted 3 
Yet the man muſt, alas! be an eminent actor, 
If STATESMAN or Je8visT, Mime, or DzTRACTOR ; 
Tho' he ſwears, and the oath is held good, Heaven knows! 
He wiſhes not Honour or Mort for his foes ! 
That his motive alone (who will vouch for bis fanity !) 
Is a pious regard for the laws of HumaniTY; 
. And the ſacred flame warms his generous breaſt,” - 
"Till he turns public claims to a villainous jeſt: 
It leads him to chaſten an over-grown ſinner, 
To pay off a mortgage, or get him—a dinnet; 
To prop the old manſion his merits had won, 
To give a reſponſe to a plebeian dun; 
To gorge a reſiſtleſs wild paſſion for power, 
Or—liquidate debts that have harrow'd his hour. . 
Tho? patrior antipathies drove the baſe igt 
From the luminous realms of political light; wins 
He's an excellent blood- hound, well-train'd in the ſcent, 
To hunt down a NABOB, ant maſt the ;;: 
But EpmunD is deaf to the dirty ſaggeſtions, © F. 
That Plutus inſpires on ſuch e 
No ſpark of intrigue from Saint Omer en, 
To light the eva/ion that ſleeps i in his veins: 


* 


The 


0:93 3). 
The vile impoſitions imbib'd in his youth, 
Were effac'd by the impulſe of heavenly truth : 
Tho once from the paths of her dictates entic d, 
Their creed he deteſts, tho a brother in Chriſt 
"Tis ſhameful to call him or vile, or rapacious, 


Who hates all the race, from Os F—x to Ignatius, 
To firengthen his ſchemes in the bleſs'd occupation, 

Mor.r. Bxooks offer'd Pam a high-ſeaſon'd oblation, 

Compos'd of odd remnants, with nice circumſpection, 

That the dice had long /evelPd in ſocial eonneRion : 

A maudlin Youns PEER, in a gloomy immerſion, 

A JuDpGE, with the ſeals of the land in rever ſion; 

An EMINENT RASCAL, who'd trod round the laws ; 

A PLAay-WRIGHT, who loſt his beſt wits by applauſe; 

And EMBRYO STATESMEN, in ſcores did exhibit, 

And GamesTERs, juſt ſnatch'd from th' inſatiate gibbet: 

A Carrain, deep laden with jokes from Joe Miller, 

A Dok undifturb'd by one penny of filler :— 

A RIGHT HONOUR'D SCOUNDREL, Who liv'd to debaſe, 

The old-faſhion'd virtues that govern'c d his race: 

A SURGEON, once wont to be- rhime o'er his beer; 

A srECIOuS ATTORNEY, and DULL PAMPHLETEER :— 

A PARSON, who n&er from his Vices retreated ; 

A TACTICK-TAUGHT GENERAL, nine times defeated ; 

APark10r, red-hot from the bogs of Ierne, 


A Cair1Fxe, who ſtole all his groats from Lord V——y; 


And 8-1, the deſpondent, not bleſs'd with a ſtiver, 
Who loſt all his Joys, like a true SgavoiR VIVRE. 
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The tot ring old Sybil, 605 offering RU NE OE ee 6 
3 And adds to the force her zmmaculate-pray'rs;'  ' | als 
With combuſtible vice fill'd the yawning tripod, | 1 
And augur'd ſucceſs from the ſmiles of the god: . A oppe: 


But the work was accompliſh'd—the prieſteſs did win him, e 
And B—— felt the ſting of the mania within him: 1 5 
Like a Methodiſt foaming, he rav'd thro the eartnmn | 
And bellow'd it's comforts, and own'd the new birth. | 
His ſenſes lay proſtrate, his Reaſon was bit, 
And he dream'd of Pagodas, 'and Athentan wit ; 
His hope gather'd ſtrength, as his wiſdom got ſmall, 
And he thought of re- ent'ring the gates of Whitehall. 
He caught a faint glimpſe, by the beldam's black art, 
And the fight brac'd the nerves that had ſank round his mk 4 


Thus fir'd, :droity his hel he changes, 
And o'er the wide fields of SuBLIMITx ranges, 
Flies off at a tangent, talks long, and talks loud, IN 
His feet in Samt Stephens, his head—in a cloud; AT O | 
There licks with his tongue in each labour'd effay, | 


Not Blarney's fam'd ftone—but the fmoeth milky way. 
He hacknies the theme of the Minifier s duties, 


And ſings of his WEAKNESS, in metaphor beauties z : 
And arming his periods with foft necromancy, 
Gives one to the point, and nineteen to the—PFancy. 


WRIGHTEN. 


Oh, oh! my friend JV/righten, is be in the cluſter ? L 
I ſoon can find him by his bouncing and bluſter; 


Tho? 


oy. of 

Tho? he clips Common Senſe, with a mouthful of plumbs, 
By the aid of his wife, he can butter his crumbs ; 
Not having the fear of remorſe fore his eyes, 

Poor Nature, inceſſant, he ſtabs *cill ſhe dies; 

And murders Heroics, and ſtorms at their death ; 

Then runs round the ſtage—to recover his breath; 

And, wonderful! growls, if he gets not applauſe, 

Tho” he violates Reaſon, and treads on her laws. 


STAUNTON. 


What animal's this ! like the daw in his plumes ? 
Is it Staunton who thus on your preſence pref umes? 
What the deuce was it thruſt ſuch a man in Or fir no ? 
He's as far from the truth as Pall-mall from U; bino. 
See, his eſſays have made poor Propriety puke, 
And the beſt I can ſay is he makes a rum duke. 


I pity poor Cranford, and Tidſwell, and Burnet, 
See the nymphs chew an oath, when they dare not return it: 
"Tis hard, that the fair who adds grace to a Queen, 
Should be ſubje& to language fo very obſcene: 
It hurts me to ſee radiant beauty like their's, 
Devored to watch the caprice of high play'rs ; 
As ſkirtings of worth, like your mundungus wrappers, 
The refuſe of vagrants, and ſtage underſtrappers. 
Let the Ladies quit trade, like prudential Maſcins,. 
And mend, in a corner, the king's galligaſkins : 
By rigid economy gather ſmall riches, 
Or darn up a rent in Prince Prettyman's breeches ; 


R 
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Or kiſs the young Roſcius that ſaores on a pallet ; D E 8 W 
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Or dreſs, without oil, the ſalubrious ſallet; 5 


And hot mutton chop, recking, criſp, ſweet and verſal, 
To ſolace poor Tom when he comes from rehearſal, 


Let the group that remain all recede in a throng; 

And 'tis well for their jackets, their claims are unſung: 

Beſides, there's not one of the Parnaſſian Muſes, 

But ſmiles to ſuch beings as thoſe ſhe refuſes: 

Tho? their clamours ole bring their good humour to ial, 

Like hungry duns, they'll accept no denial, 

But hang round their gates, while by ſtrength they are able, 
And feed on the offals that fall from their table. wand n 


As well might train-bands chim a knowledge of amn, of . 


As caitiffs like Cn but to look « on + their charms: 


As it's Jong been a maxim upheld bejond doubt, | frond n bn f 


Where nothing is in, nothing e'er can come out; 
To animadvert on the claims of ſuch men, Bis STR ig ich! 
Were to proſtitute Candour, as well as the Hou 
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Alasi did kind Nature permit Wein to feel; 
Twould be cruel ſuch inſeRs to break on the wheel : 
Thus like ſtinted graſs on the plain's vernal bed, 
The ſharp ſcythe of Judgment flies over their head. 
— While the tempeſt's keen rage is diſmantling the tow'r, 
The cot of humility Rulks from it's pow'r. 


Fa 


Then go, ye baſe tribe, read the decalogue 
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ver, 


Retreat to your ſheds, and—be varlets no more ; 


FIRST 


Thank the gods, that your ſtate has protected your ſhins; 

Chaunt your veſpers in peace, and go ſleep in whole ſkins ;. 

For HeRcuLEs wars but with men like Ax T Rus! 
END or PART 


Nor utter, deſpondent, that SaT1RE will flay us, 
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